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Coleman to his wife, ns they sat together
j
by their cheerful Are oue eveniug in early
autumn.

"--"

ently by and by. We shall, however, learn
how highly to value their friendship when
proffered, added Mr. Coleman, with
some bitterness.

Now, Mirk, don't let their neglect
sour your feelings. There are some ve-

ry kind and good hearted people in the
world.

'1 suppose there are, but it seems to
m u : itnie uoii uuuiuci io icij suiaii.

But who is Mark Coleman? He is an
industrious, hard working younz man.
who b the WOfU wlh nolhin. bul

. .
t no had verv firmlv settled onu thin? in

the value of a dollar. He had worked
hard for seve iil year.', to obtain the means
to erect a small house and thop of his
own. He had been some time attached
to an estimable young lady, as poor in
the world as himself.

The union had been sa long deferred,
that both parties grew impatient for the
time to come. Though only two rooms
in the house were finished so as tu be hab
itable, they resolved to wait no longer.
But a small sum of money remained to
furnish even those two room?. But
scanty as was the furniture which this
sum would procure, they adhered to their
first resolution not to run in debt, but to
wait until more could be obtained with-

out obtaining it on credit.
Mr. Coleman nnd his wifa were not

mistaken in regard to the reason why
their neighbors were so shy. The even-

ing after Mrs. Lewis called upon them,
she met a neighbor, who 6aid to her

'Did you call upon our new neighboi?'
I did.
How did you like the appearance of

thing??'
They are clever people enough, no

doubt, but I must say that I never saw a

house so meanly furnished in ell my life.
Only two rooms are finished, nnd even
these are not half furnished. If you will
believe me, there were but two chairs
in the room. As Mrs. Coleman offered

hers to roe, she was obliged tp seat her-

self on the bed. There was not a table
anywhere. A chesl stood in tho roots,
which appeared to supply the place of
one.'

Well, I never heard the beat of it.
What could possess them to begin life in
such a way?'

You know Mark Coleman began the
world with nething. I suppose his
means were exhausted by the time he had
finished his shop and half finished his
house.'

1 would have had decent furniture at
all events, if I had been obliged to ob-

tain it on credit.'
1 have been told that Mark Coleman

has set out with the determination never
to contract a debt.'

'They are very singular, certainly. If
they don't lire in a respectable way, I

don't see how they can expect to associ-

ate with respectable people.!.
A few days efler the conversation be-

tween Mrs, Coleman afcd his wife, which
Iras I ten related, as Mrs. Coleman was

removing the tea things, not from the
table, but from the chest which, as Mrs.

Lewis surmisedtook its place, she sud-

denly exclaimed
Mark, there is Mrs. Ivesl.ceming" to-

wards the house.
Mrs. Ives! the rich Mrs. Ives! What

can bring her here? It must be but mert
curiosity.'

Perhaps she has heard how we lire,
and has come to see if the report can be

true
'She is welcome to all she can sea.

We shall ask nothing for the sight, re-

plied Mr. Coleman, with some bitter-

ness of manner.
Mrs. Ives had not been in the house

mora thau ten minutes before both hus-

band and wife repented of their unchari-

table judgment in regard to. the' motives

j
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which brought her there. The sincere
kindness of her manner, and the absence
of everything like affectation or conde-

scension, won their confidence. In the
charm of her conversation tho fact was
quite forgotten that their house was more
plainly or more scantily furnished than
their neighbors. But this fact was at
length recdlled to their minds by Mrs.
Ives observing to Mr. &1eman

You seem to be ßetting out right in the
world, my young friend. I suppose you
intend to be rich one of these days, and
I think you will succeed.'

'We hope some day to be better off
than wo now are,' replied Mr. Coleman.

1 know we have begun life differently
from most young people,' he added, cast-

ing his eyes around the scantily furnished
apartment, aud the most of our neigh-

bors think the worse of us for it. But
the fact is, we have both of trs 6et out

j with the determination never to contract
a debt.'

'I doubt not you will 60on be able to
finish your house and furnish it neatly,'
said Mrs. Ives, kindly aud approviogly.
'I admire your spirit of honesty and inde-

pendence, and should be sorry to do any-

thing to wound it. But we have some
furniture in our garret, which we stored
there to make room for more, and if you
will accept the loan of some chairs and
a table until it is convenient for you to
purchaso those whicji will 6uit you bet-

ter, it will gratify me much to let you
have them.'

This offer was made with eo much
kindness and delicacy, that Mr. Coleman
could not sefuse or feel wounded by it.
After Mrs. Ives had left, he exclaimed

'That is what I call a kind end true-heart- ed

woman. She has made me think
better of the world than I did half an
hour ego.'

This was true. The delicate act of
kindness had stolen the bitterness from
tho heart of the proud man for proud
he was, and it had taught him to think
more charitablo of all his race.

Years passed on. Mark Coleman's
dreams were more than realized. His
house 60on finished and neatly furnished;
after which he had no reason to complain
of his neighbors. But he did not remain
there many years. Ha removed to a
lirger place where he could extend his
operations. After the first few jears,
wealth flowed in upon him as rapidly as
he could dtfcire. But it is not our pur
pose to follow him through his course.

Our tale now passes over a period of
some years. In a pleasant Tillage many
miles from its opening'scene, stands a
dilapidated dwelling, of that peculiar
hue which the suns and storms of three-fourth- s

of a century impart to the natur-
al color of wood. This dwelling is in-

habited by & lone widow, and an inva-

lid granddaughter, a girl of fourteen.
The couch of the invalid is placed

in the most comfortable corner
of the only comfortable apartment the
dwelling contains. A stand is placed by
the side of the bed, covered with a clean
white cloth, On this stand the widow is

preparing lo place the evening meal.
While thus employed she suddenly stop-

ped, exclaimirg
Here is farmer White coming with

the grain he promised to let me have. I
must get the money for him.

So saying, he stepped quieily to the
old. bureau which stands in the corner of
the room. Unlocking one of the draw-

ers, she takes out a bill from a box de
posited in the cornsr of this drawer, and
hastens out -- to meet the farmer. The
eyes of ths young invalid foljow her
6adly as she takes the bill from the box,
and also as she carefully deposits in the
same place the bills ard the change given
her by the farmer. Nthioz. however.
is said until the evening meal is over, and

the tea things removed and put back in
their places. Then the invalid mur-

mur? 'Grandmother!' The widow in-

stantly approached the bed, and stands by
its side.

What was that bill which farmer
white changed for you, grandmother?

It was a five dollar bill.
Wca it the last you had!'
Yes. my dear.'

'. 'Is then our money to nearly spent?
I fear it will not last till you get your
pension, and then if you should not get
it, what should we do? "

Try to obey your Heavenly Father to

night, dear Alice. He says: "Take no
thought for the morrow, for the morrow
shall take thought for the things of it
self. - Sufficient unto the day is the evil

thereof.'" . .

The young girl seemed hardly to heed
this remark, so intently were heMhougbts
fixed upon the subject "which occupied

her mind.
Is noUime, to hear from Mr. B ,

the gentleman Vho promised to get the
pension for you.' &he continued.

Yes, qui'.e time; I think we must hear

very soon.
Did Mr. Mason promise to enquire at

the office foryou when he returned from
work?

'He did, and he is coming towards the
house this moment. He must have a let-

ter.'
The widow hastened to the door, and

soon returned with the letter in her hand.
Is it from Mr., R ?'

Ye?, my dear.
Do open it. What does he ssy?'
When we think how much depends

upon this letter, niy dear, we should first

lift up our hearts to God, that he would
give us grace to bear his holy will, what-

ever it may be.'
It seemed to the anxious, expectant

girl as if it took her grandmother a very

long wkile to cross the room to where the
old bureau stood to take up"5er specta-

cles which lay upon the top of it, and
adjust them upon her head to break
with a trembling hand the seal, and pos-

sess herself of the contents of the letter,
although it was brief.

What does he say?' she anxiously
asked.

He says that unexpected difficulties

have arisen, and he does not now think
he shall be able to obtain the pension.

Oh, grandmother, and you are spend-

ing the last five dollars iu the world.

What shall we do?'
'We have never yet wanted for any of

the necessaries of life, my child.'
I know it, mother; but we have never

before been destitute of the means of
procuring them. Since we have been

here we have lived on the money obtain-
ed by the sale of your furnituro when
you left B , but now if you do not
obtain your pension, we havo nothing on
which to depend.'

Then, my dear, we must depend whol-

ly upon our heavenly Father. He is very

rich. The silver and gold are his, and
the. cattle upon the thousand hills, and
his rich promises are worthy of himself.

But he does not work miracles, grand
mother. We ht.e no friends here, and
no one cares at all for us. The only per
son who visits us is Mrs. Moore, and she

comes not from any interest in us, bu

from a love of gossip, and a desire to
tell us all the news. Mrs. Moore savs it
is a hard place for poor people, and she
never saw a place where people, concerned
themselves so little about their destitute
neighbors.'

All this rmy be true, and yet He who
hath declared himself able to raise up
children unto Abraham from the stones
of the field, can raise us up friends when
we need them, even in this place so op
parently unpropilious in this respect.

Time passed on, and the remnant o

the five dollars, though carefully expend
ed, gradually melted away until all was
gone, and the necessary supplies it had
obtained were nearly exhausted.

Will the food we have last longer
than inquired Alice, anx
iously.

I think not,' was the reply.
Does your faith begin to fail yet,

grandmother?' she asked, as she looked
at her placid countenance.

Why should it. nry dear? We have
not reached the exlrvmity yet. Man's
extremity is God's' onpoituuity, you
know.'

But the faith of the young' girl had
not been strengthened and developed, by
a life of discipline and trial. She know

not how to trust in an hour so dark as
this. All the evening she tossed rest
lessly upon her pillow. Withdrawing
the curtain which shaded the window
near her bed, and looking out she sud
denly exclaimed

'Oh, Grandmother! brilliant lights are
gleaming from the windows of the great
house on the hill! What does it mean?
The house has been shut up ever since we
lived here.'

This reminds me,' said the grand
mother, 'of what Mrs. Moore told me
to day. She said that a wealthy gentle-

man had purchased the, house and was
moving in.'

What is the'gentleman's name?'
I believe she told me his name, but I

don't recollect it.'
Alice gazed a few minutes longer at the

bright light gleaming from the window;
then sinking back upon her pillow with
a sigh, she said - .

How cheerfully it looks over there!
how differently from oars!'

Her aged parent read what was passing
in her mind, and said

Alice, my chttd,do not envy the in-

mates of yonder mansion. , Our sorrows
are prepariug us for a brighter home than
that; ' There is no , mansion on earth,
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however pleasant or richly furnished it
may be, into which sin, suffering and

death have not free entrance. But into
the home towards which we are journey-

ing, neither weeping nor woilinj; can en-

ter. How glorious will be the light of

that place, which haih no need of the

sun, neither of the moon to light it. for

the glory of God is the light thereof.'
Another dny wore away, and the wid-

ow's little stock of provisions was quite

exhausted. As evening drew on she sat
by the bed side of the invalid, endeavor-

ing to sustain her by the repetition of
those sure promises on which her own

soul rested. 1

'If we had thousands of gold and silver
my dear,' she said, 'we should not be se

cure against want, for these might fail

us; but the precious promises between
the lids of the blessed Bible can never
fail. They were given expressly lo cheer
and bless us while passing through the
wilderness of this world. We will not need
them when we enter our haven of rest.
Lot me repeat to you some of these pre-

cious promises: ' I have been young and
now am old; yet have. I never seen the
righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging

bread." "Trust in the Lord and do good;
thou shalt dwell in the land, end verily
thou 6halt be fed." " Aud seek iot what
ye shall eat or what ye shall drink, nei-

ther be ye of doubtful mind; for all these
things do the nations of the world seek
after; and your father knoweth that ye
havo need of these things." When, my

dear child, a promise seems particularly
appropriate to our present wants and ne-

cessities, we may feel assured that we

have a special warrant, n particular in-

vitation as it were, to lay hold and rest
upon.'

The gray twilight was fast deepening
into the shades of night, and objects
were becoming indistinct, when the wid-

ow perceived the figure of a man ap-

proaching her dwelling. She hastened
to light her last candle, and had barely
time to do so before a rap summoned her
to the door. The door being opened, n

gentleman, apparently about sixty, en-

tered the apartment, and accepted the
widow's courteous invitation to be seated.

I hope you will not consider this call
a3 an intrusion,' he said. I have now
become a neighbor of yours. Yesterday
I moved into the house vonder on the
hill. Perhaps you will think I lay claim
to the privilege of making a neighborly
call at an early day but to this claim
believe I may add another, that of former
Acquaintance,'

, 'Indeed!' said tho widow, in a tone o

voice indicating some surprise, while a

tho same time she carefully scanned the
countenance of her visitor, to see if she

could discover any familiar lineaments
there.

Y'ou do not recognize me?
I do not.'

'Do you remember a young mechanic
by the name of Mark Coleman, who
was settled near you when you lived in
B ?'

Yes, I remember Mark Coleman very
well.'

Well, I am Mark Coleman.
Is it possible! nnd you have come to

reside in the large house yonder?'
I have. You are surprised, but you

cannot possibly be möre so than I was
this morning when asking one of my new
neighbors who resided here, I was inform
ed that it was Mrs. Ives, the widow o
the late General Ives.' Mr. Coleman sat
for half an hour, conversing of tho pas
and present. His manner was very kind
and respectful. When rising to take
leave, be said:

Now, Mrs. Ive?, I have one request to
make of you-- . If I should consider it a
duty, and also a great privilege, to return
some of the kindness of former years, I
beg you will not feel oppressed with the
slightest weight of obligation on that ac
count, but will regard it as no more than
what is justly due.' : .

As Mrs. Ives i ich ted Mr. Coleman
through the little hall leading lo the out
er door, he pointed to a basket, which
UDperceived by her he had deposited there
on entering. . .

Hearing you had an invalid grand
daughter,' he said, 'althoogh it is my first
visit, I have ventured to bring along
some delicacies which may tempt her ap

Mrs. Ives took the basket to the bed
side of Alice, and displaying its contents,
said,; ... . ,

'See here, my child, we only asked for
bread, and our heavenly Father has given
us luxuries which might tempt the appe
tite of an - epicure. Shalt we not trust
in Him for the future?'

Since the time that Mrs,- - Ives and Mr.
Coleman were formerly neighbors, , Mrs.
Ives had passed through a long season of
bereavement and losses. Death had de-

prived her of her beloved' husband, arid
not one of the dear circle of her children
remained to her. . Losses and misfortunes
had also stript them of their once hand
some property. All that : was now left

o her was a grandchild, apparently a
confirmed invalid, and the dilapidated
dwelling which sheltered them. This

si i miate to.
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had once been morigaged lo her husband,
and now remained in her possession, be-

cause those who had claims upon the es-

tate had not thought it worth looking
after.

After the night of Mr. Coleman's first
visit, the wants of Mrs. Ives and her
gr&nddoughter were abundantly' supplied
by him. Several weeks passed by, and
wimer drew near.

I fear. said Alice to her grandmother
one night, 'that you will never get along
through the cold weather, in this uncom-
fortable dwelling.'

What! distrusting again, Alice, when
we have, been so wonderfully provided
for?'

I know Mr. Coleman is very, very
kind, and mades us as comportable as we
can be made here; but you are aged and
infirm, and can never pass n winter in
such an abode as this.' Mr. Ives was
about to reply, when Alice, who was
looking out of the window, exclaimed

There comes Mrs. Moore. 1 wonder
what has happened? She must have some
news to communicate, for nothing else
would evnr bring her here.'

Mrs. Moore did not keep Alice in sus-

pense a great while, for she had not been
seated long when she opened her budget
of news.

You know,' she said, turning to Mrs.
Ives, 'that cottage at the foot of the hill,
beyond Mr. Coleman's?'

Y'es: it has been shut up over since we
lived here.'

It is sold.'
Who has bought it?

'Mr. Coleman has bought it. As I
passed the house to-da- y, I saw a large
load of goods standing before the door,
enough to furnish the cottage very neatly;
so I suppose it will soon be inhabited.
Every one is curious to know who is
going to live there.' v

Mrs. Ives smiled as she replied:
If the goods have come, no doubt the

inmates will shortly follow, so that overy
one's curiosity will be gratified.

The next day was one of those beauti-
ful days which occur in the latter part of
November, and whose charms are partial-
ly expressed by the appellation of 'Indi-
an Summer. In the morning, as Alice
looked from the window, she called to her
grandmother, saying

Mr. Coleman's carriage is driving up to
the door, grandmother."

Mr. Coleman alighted from the car-
riage and entered the house.

Cume, Alice,' said he, 'don't you think
you have strength to take a short ride?
This day may be the last of the Indian
Summer.'

Alice was pleased with tho thought of
a ride, though somewhat doubtful if bht
were able lo bear the exertion.

'I think you can,' said Mr. Coleman.
The driver nnd myself will place you

carefully in the carriage, which is very
easy, and your grandmother shall go wilh
you. You had better tnke a farewell
look at the old house, Alice, for it is not
probable that you will ever see it again.'

Alice looked at him with a startled air,
which Mr. Coleman perceiving, said

'Don't be alarmed, Alice. If you
should wish to return, I promise to bring
you safely back.'

The carriage passed up the gentle ascent
leading to Mr. Coleman's house, and down
again on the opposite side, until it reach-
ed the cottage spoken of by Mrs. Moore.
It drew up before the door of this cot-
tage.

How do you like your new home,
Alice?' asked Mr. Coloman. 'I hope it
pleases you, for your grandmother has a
deed of the place,

Mrs. Ives louked at Mr. Coleman wilh
surprise.

'It is tru, madam, and here is the
document,' said Mr. Coleman, as he took
a paper from his pocket and placed it in
her hands. 'But we must not stop to
speak of this now for Alice is growing
tired.'

So saying, ho let down the steps of the
carriage, and gently lifting Alice, bore
her into one ot the neat front rooms of
the cottage, and placed her upon a bed
which had been carefully prepared for this
purpose.

'Oh, Mr. Coleman! said Alice, 'how
kind.'

Now, no thanks, Alice,' interrupted
Mr. Coleman, 'for there in no call for any.
You see I am going to ask your grand-
mother to give me. a title to the house
you hava left in exchange for the deed I
have spoken of. As it is ia full view of
my own dwelling, and adds not at all to
the beauty of the landscape, I shall con
sider myself quite a gainer to obtain the
privilege of pulling it down.'

Alice and her grandmother spent a very
comfortable winter in their new and
pleasant home. In the spring Mr. Cole-
man proposed that Alice should spend
the Bummer in a neighboring city, under
the care of an eminent physician, who he
hoped might restore her to health. The
plan was carried out with the most grati
fying results. Alice returned in the fall
greatly improved, and with the prospects
of a speedy recovery. As she was ait
ting by her grandmother's fire one eve
ning soon after her return, she said

It is just one year, grandmother, since
Mr. Coleman first called on us and found
us in such deep distress; how very, very
Kinu ne nas oeen to us. n you had been
his own mother, and I. his daughter, he
could hardly be more kind. What can
have led him to take so deep an interest
in us?' ., . ,

I am sure I don't know, my dear.
We were known to each other in former
daya.but I have no claim upon him for
the many services he has rendered us.'

He seems to think differently. He will
never let us thank him, but seems pained
if we attempt to do so.'
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Mr. Coleman thinks differently. &M
we will listen to his ewn account of x.- -,

matter. An old friend from the city &

paying him a visit, and chanced to eu- -

quire who lived iv the neat cottage at i ie
toot of the hill.

Widow Ives lives there, was the re-

ply.
'Widow Ives! 2ot tho widow of Gen-

eral Ives, formerly of B !'
Yes, the 6ame.'
Does sho own the cottage?'
'She does.'
'But I have been informed that the had

lost all her property, and was quite des-

titute.'
She did lose the bulk of her property;

but she made a good investmeut many
years ago, which now, yields enough !

supply I.cr with all the comferts cf life
in her old ago.

Indeed, 1 am happy lo hear it. I hava
been told she is a very estimable woman,
and should like o hear mors of her his-

tory, particularly of this fortunate invest-
ment of which you speak.

In reply to this, Mr. Culemsn related
the history of his own sotting out in lifo,
and dwelling upon the sincere and deli-
cate kindness shown to him at that time
by Mrs. Ives. Ho wound up his narra-
tive by saying

The interebl of that old furniture shall
supply that excellent woman wilh all she
needs during the remainder of her life.'

I think you sat a very high value up-

on this act cf kindsess,' replied d.

'I think you will agree with me in the
opinion that I do not pet too high a valu j
upon it, when I have told you all. I
have yet spoken only of the smallest anu
most unimportant part of the benefit
which I derived from her kindness. Per-
haps, I possessed naturally as much kin'
ness of disposition es most persons, but
the neglect I experienced in consequence
of the humble appearance I made whn;
first starting in the world, had a tenden-
cy to soer my feelings towards men.

'Besides this you are no doubt itvan
that such clcse economy and careful
hoarding as my circumstances in lift
seemed to render necessary, often leac.
to the formation of closa end penurious
habitsjand tht man finds himself at let:
not only a rich man but also a miser, t
have heard it relsted cf a man worth bio
millions, that he would stand a long time
before a stall, looking first at the cent he
held in his hand, and then at the tempti:.
peach, balancing in his mind whether t.:
was willing to part with the cent for th
luxury of the pooch.

Row, en my first acquaintance uith
Mrs. Ives, jf was cherishing feflinj-- s

which would havo msde rf.e an tasr c- -
I a a a . tum io inose snarrs wincn ceeei tne it:.of him who accumulates wealth. Her
kindness and sympathy awekentd nw
thought and feeling. If embittered by
some real or supposed neglect, th re-

membrance of it would awaken kin.trf
thoughts end a more charitablo judnnt
of my fellow men in general; when iu al-

ter years opportunities of relieving and
aiding others presented themselves, the
remembrance of this act of kindntts
would incite mo to the performance cf
similar charities. Its influence upon my
whole after life was happy and benign. .

If I am regarded as a kind hearted,
benevolent man end cot as a crdd-hcert-e- d,

miserly hoarder of wealth I owe it
in no small degree to Mrs. Ives. She i

not my debtor, but 1 am her's. I can-
not repay the obligation I am under ia
her. It pains me to think lhatehe should
thank me for any act of kiodness, for all
is a vein attempt to expreas the grati.
tude I feel.'

Mrs. Ives lived to a good old age, and
to see Alice well situated in life.

The most amusing story is told of
Judge , now occupying a high pot
in the Pennsylvania State government.
Traveling some years since by railroad to
Harrisburg, on a blazing hot a7 ay, with
some friends, the iron horse had stopped
to water, when suddenly ho drew his
white'handkerchief from his pocket and
began vigorously waving it in the air,
at the same time bobbing his head out
of the window iu a very energetic man-
ner,

What are you about, Judge?' asked
Mr. Q., without raising from his seat.

'Why, don't you see, yonder? There's
a lady waving her white handkerchief,
and I'm returning the salute!'

Who mähe. Judge? interrogated Mr.'
Q., as he lounged in one corner of the
car with neither extremities curled up
like a gigantic capital Z.

Well, the fact is I don't exactly know;
I'm quite near-sighte- d, and I can't recog-
nize her; bnt she is dressed in cray silk.
and stands yonder, upon a big maple
tree, near my friend John B s house

- Mr. Q. hobbled over to the Judge's side.
and gazed in the direction indicated, but
saw only that the Judge had been ex
changing salute for teö minutes vith an
iron gray mare, whose long white tail,
as it flapped away the flies, had been ta-

ken by him for a white handkerchief
'

waved by a lady in a gray silk dress.
Iht buttons that wero subsequently

picked up in (hat car are said to have'
been exceedingly numerous. The, Judge
did not swear but he changed the sub- -

ject the only intelligible
portion of which being the frequent reD- -
etition o! the word dam.'

An old ballad thus elves the ceneoTrr "
of snow ' i

Mr father wes the Nor:h Wind, ,

My mother name was Water, '.iarsoa Winter married ihn.. ''And I'm their hop?ft:l daurkter.
, . . : . if

Some persons eat hot soap with impu.. :
uuv, fillers wiut. b fjy"n.
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